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WOMEN'S CONFERENCE
I must not omit to mention the Women's Conference presided
by Bi-Amma, the brave mother of the AH Brothers. It was a soul-
stirring spectacle. The whole of the spacious pandal was filled by
no less than fifteen thousand women. I do not say that they all
understood what was going on. But I do say that they knew
instinctively what it was. They knew that their assembly advanced
India's cause and that they were expected to play their part side
by side with men.
In the midst of all this rush there was, so far as I am aware,
no accident. The police, be it said to their credit, never interfered
with anything or anybody. On the Congress side of the bridge, all
arrangements were left to the Congress and the Khilafat volunteers.
THE DARK SIDE
So far I have given the bright side of the picture. But like
every picture the Congress picture, too, has its shades. Though
there was the greatest enthusiasm, there was at times unruliness
on the part of the visitors. When they grew impatient, they
made a rush for the pandal and forced entrance once or twice. It
was all good-humoured but it could also prove disastrous. We
must be able to regulate such functions in perfect order and that is
possible only when the mass of people instinctively and voluntarily
obey instructions from their own men. Self-restraint is the key to
swaraj, self-government. Even the delegates were not all puncti-
lious in obeying instructions. Some of them would not even occupy
the blocks reserved for them. They did not hesitate even to suggest
that they were out for civil (?) disobedience and would, therefore, sit
where they liked. Even some members of the All-India Congress
Committee were not above such incivil criminal disobedience.
Some delegates would not pay for their board and lodging. And
I am sorry to say that there was even impersonation by at least
one Gujarati who used a friend's ticket as visitor although he knew
that the ticket bore his friend's name and that it was non-trans-
ferable. What adds to the grief is that he is a well-known
member of the Provincial Congress Committee.
AND AFTER
When, therefore, I think of the darker side of the picture my
heart sinks within me. I know why there is delay in our realizing
our ideal. But when I think of the brighter side, the picture is too
attractive to enable the shades materially to mar its beauty. At the
same time it would not do for us to be forgetful and relax our
vigilance. The movement depends for its success only upon deve-